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You're coming along, Ned. Come and dine with me one
day in Tite Street." The young aesthete, who had befogged
his rooms at Trinity with incense and decorated them with
blue china, had developed according to type ; but the prize
scholar of Trinity and Oxford was   becoming   extremely
famous, despite the studied contempt of the official critics,
who had not changed their mind about him.  His  witty
comedy, The Importance of being Earnest;, was running in London
at that time ; his name was well known all over America ; it
was the hey-day of the Yellow Book, of Gilbert and Sullivan,
and the cult of the beautiful; and Oscar was a sort of high
priest of a sensual philosophy of wit. How different they
were, these two tall Irishmen, the fat, scented, high-spirited
aesthete, and the lean, ascetic-looking lawyer ; yet they were
bred in the same air, and had worked together in the same
class. For a moment these two contrasting and widely diverg-
ing lives touched in the wet London thoroughfare on that
cold February morning. They had not met since Trinity
days, twenty years before : would they ever meet again ? Just
as likely not, for Carson knew that Wilde would never re-
member his casual invitation : his " wonderful life " was at
its height; he was preoccupied in a hundred ways ; he could
not be bothered with lawyers, even old schoolfellows. It
was plain he did not really wish to see Carson again, nor
did Carson like the look of him any more than he had in the
old days. Yet, had Oscar remembered that invitation, and
somehow persuaded Carson to come into his house as his
guest, his fate might perhaps have been so very different.
For Carson's rule of conduct forbade him to accept a brief
against a friend, or one who had treated him as a friend.
Mr. J. R. Reiner, M.P., tells a story about Carson which
illustrates this. Carson was retained on behalf of the Daily
Mail for the defence in a libel action, brought by Mr.
Reiner, for a very large fee. After he was briefed he made
friends with Remer in the House of Commons, and his new
friend reminded the great lawyer that they were shortly
to face each other as witness and counsel. " Oh, you're the
plaintiff in that case ! Well, you may be sure that I shall
ring up the Daily Mail's solicitors to-morrow morning and